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(ompanions, Brethren and Friends: 


By a law of its nature, the Masonic tie is one of 


wiherly love and friendship. We meet here to rivet 
isbonds, and to cement its union. Andin what or- 
dado we find the implements of the craft? Who are 
ietried and the faithful! Who have been found 
wihy of the Badge and the Emblem, the distinetive 
\yignia of the Masonic profession 7 
' This occasion is one of deep and abiding interest 
vung the fraternity. Ite kindred associations impart 
ema inspiration. Doubly endeared it stands to 
Any friends, by the bright example presented us 
ube jife and character of the Patron Saint whose 
jairal we commemorate. 


‘p—before this sacred Altar—we make our frater- 
sows. We greet each other here as kindred, as 
‘nis, as brethers. The mystic symbol with which 
“ae clothed is a sort of speaking picture of the tie 
Mbinds, and of the morality that sustains us. It is 
‘“aprofessional emblem of our principles, and of the 
iobligaiions they impose. It points us to our 
‘ningend. Tt reminds us of our approaching desti- 
», It admonishes us that our walk and conduct 
vat be upright before the world—that true virtue is 
“Ataught by example—and that to him who holds 


Mhithfal to the end, will be awarded the Jewels of 


Temple. 
lisasked, why this ehining Drapery? Why these 
“lof Fraternal recognition? Why these Scarfs 
| Badges of official distinction, if, in justize and 
‘th, our Masonic Order is what it professes to be, 
‘lutitation claiming kindred with the skies? Let 
“plain answer be, they speak a language intelligi- 
* "to the initiated —a language of iastruction aad ha- 
"Wy, of benevolence and charity. They point us to 
* tpening heavens, decked out in nature’s loveliest 
“toto the starry firmament: on high, lit up by the 
Mug rays of a revolving sun—to the ocean flood, 
" Mountain emerald—te earth's rich embroidery 
“tmameled green, sparkling amid the clustering 
“Woms that expand by our side, and bloom upon 
‘ “path, They stand, and will forever, the diamond 
“Mefthe heart, an enduring memento te the ap- 
and the trust-worthy; az honored representa- 
Wofthat eolivening Faith and Charity which whis- 
to the despairing—that sustains the fain- 
t mingles its sympathies with the 
and the sorrowing—that shelters the house- 
tnd feeds the hungry. An instructive monitor to 
Votary of the altar, the Masonic Symbol is 
Present to his waking eye, to remind him of his 
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|| desolation may beat around his home; 


wretchedness, and destitutioa, and despair, may send 


|| friendship, to whoso ‘listening eat,and faithful breast,’ 


| its guidance and its councils. 





though 
povery and want may be his lot; though misery, and 


their cold and piercing chills to his humble cot, and 
add the last bitter dreg to his cup, there is a broth- 
erhood to whom ke is known; to whose protection 
he may flee—a mystic band; a devoted compsnion- 
ship; linked together by the four-fold cord of mutual 


he may make his appeal and be comforted. 
Masonry is of ancient origin. We need not trace 
out its early history. The old world owes much of 
its perfection in Architecture to Masonic science. It 
is synomimous with Geometry, the parent of the lib. 
eral arts. Learning and intelligence flourished under 
An indellible imprint 
of its usefullness and value, among the rich and gor- 
geous trophies of its skill, is to be seen and known 
wherever knowledge and virtue have flourished, or the 
boundaries of civilization have been extended. Erec- 
tions, costly, stately and magnificent, with high and 








fations and his duties; totell him that though and demon spirits, and crawling reptiles haunt the 


| lofty spires, piercing the very heavens, and glowing in 
Here, ia this Temple of God—in this house of wor-| 


all the richaess and beauty of the budding flower, be- 
neath the bright rays of the morning sun, are the 
work of artizans who have bent at our shrine, and re- 
ceived our solemn vows. Hundreds and thcusands 
have crumbled under the ravagesof time. The deso- 
lating scourge of war has palled down the strongest 
bullwarks, the proudest monuments of Masonic -ex- 
celleace. Nothing buttheir broken and mouldering 
columns are left to tell the sad story of their fall.— 
Wild ruin once preyed with destroying hand upon 
them, and the bones of our skillful projectors and 
builders, for ceaturies upon centuries, formed a por- 
tion of the promiscuous rubbish of the dread scene of 
havoc that spread death and desolation around.— 
These ancient patrons of our Order were taught in 
the same school of science, and kneeled. before the 
same Masonic Altar with the eighty thousand Crafts- 
men who wrought so laboriouly at Palestine. There, 
none but good work wasreceived. The seal of the 
ninth arch closed over perlections and beauties upon 
which the prying eye of none but the Royal and Se 

lect were ever permitted to rest; but the superinten- 
ding scrutiny ofthe wise Artificer of the Temple 
watched over its labors. The great Master Builder 
presided in the Ceuncile of the Craft. All, there, 
was Order, and Beauty, and Harmony. And that 
mighty Edifice, the admiration and wonder ef the 
world,—whose resplendent and unrivalled perfection 
put the descriptive pens of a Josephus, a Livy and a 
Zeaophos to the test,—and whose grandeur aad su- 
blimity have beea the theme of ages, was the perfor- 
mance ofan Order to whose genius aad discoveries, 
and to whose high Geometrical skill and ability man- 
kind have ever acknowledged themselves under such 
deserved and lasting obligations. But the glery of 
Moriah has fallen. The Temple of the Mount of 
God has crumbled. Babylonand Tyre have passed 


away. Their gaudy banquetting Halls are demolished, 
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consecrated scene of their early renowe. Our honor- 
ed fraternity survived the sweeping whirlwind of their 
desolation, and has lived to dispense its blessings and 
its smiles to the embraces andthe confidence ef a con- 
fiding woil]. 

Masonry has lived in every civilized country and 
clime. History bears honorable record of its advance- 
meat and its march. It carried its shining lights to 
bigotted Egypt inthe darkest days of its Idolatry.— 
{tshrank not from the threatnened tortures of the 
Crusaders. They carried no terror in their brawny 
arm to hush the Masonic teachings of a Pythagoras, 
or a Thales—and the plains of Chaldea, and the moun- 
tains of Judea—the Desert of India, and the Valley of 
the Nile, were cheered by its presence, and enlivened 
by its song. 

Tt has had its enemies, and ia other lands than our 
own. Amid fires and conflagrations—the demolition 
of Columns and Pyramids, of Temples and ‘Tombs, 
its contest has ever been the struggle of the victim 
with his oppressor: and the victory won has been 
heralded as the triumph of virtue and trath, over 
bigotry and power. It fought on to conquest. It 
widened its bounds as its revilers and accusers groun- 
ded their rebellion. It passed the Agian Seas. Its 
Banner and its Cross, its Breast Plate and its Crosier, 
were borne forward by the light of intelligence,and the 
spirit of toleration;—and, beating duwn the stony 
heart of persecution in their course, are worn now by 
Moor and Hindo, by Asiatic and Russian, in every 
land ; in every clime, the proud trophies of that victory, 
which the fixed laws aad principles of eternal justice 
must forever win over dark and benighted ignorance 
and proscription. ; 

Yes, “the ark of the Covenant” has floated upon 
every ocean, and rested upon every soil. The Bird 
of heaven has hovered around it. Storm, dor tempest 
nor whirlwind, nor disaster could repulse it from 
an honored resting place, wherever civilized society 
has found ahome. It came to.our shores. It was 
rocked in the Cradle of Liberty hereby a Washington, 
a Franklin; a Warren and a Green. 

The Veils of the Ianer' Temple have every where 
been pulled aside, end the porest. moraliste of the 
christian panoply, end the highest and the ocoblest of 
Patriote and Statesmes have deemed it n0 derogation 
to be found knecking at eur doors, and koeceling at 
our Alters. Encampmeats and Councils, Chapters 
and Lodges, under the genial smile of a free American 
sun, are spreading afar their shining lights, humbling 
the proud—comforting the broken hearted—suppor- 
ting the bowed down—cheering on the faltering, and 
encouraging the faithful. We have had our day of 
twibulation. Oar noble Institution was receatly the 
victim of unrelenting iatolerance. The wild indiscre- 
tion of a few invited attack and.denunciation. It was 
the misfortune of the charge so preferred, however, 
that it was indiscriminate and general. But that our 
eatire Masouic body should be held responsible for 
the wantoa acts and conduet of some half dozen crazy 









infuriate madmen, was a stretch of moral exaction, o 
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The malevolent and envenomed accuser has had his 
day of uiamph entirely to himself. and we leave him 
to share undivided, in its profits and its honors. We 
make no recriminations. Charity bas no such word 
as revenge irits rich eabinet of social virtues. Its 
broad mantle has been worn by the pious,the good and 
the great of every age, and every country; and we 
throw it over the foibles, the passions and the preju- 
dices ofall who seek to traduce, asperse and abuse 
our profession and principles, in the hope that it will 
obligation and duty, repulsive to the just judgment of 
the world. The decision has followed the broad and 
baseless allegation so recently the theme of the politi- 
cal aspirant who sought to rise inte power and favor, 
over the postrate ruins of a fraternity of men, as inno- 
cent of an imputed guilt, as they ever have been. of 
making pretention to the immaculate religious purity 
of the Masonic profession. But it is worse than idle, 
now, to follow up the discussion of a subject which 
popular opinion has long. since put to silence. The 
rude storm has passed away. We have gone through 
the fiery odeal. We have felt the chastening wand 
of the purifier. We have been wantonly, inhumanly 
assailed, and most brutally falsified and reviled. No 
retribution has been offered for this abuse and de- 
nunciation. Evil for evil has never been returned.— 
never become dishonored or betrayed, or fail to soften 
down the vindictive asperities of a groudless accusa- 
tion, and an inveterate and embittered persecu- 
tion. 

All buman Institutions are more or less subject to. 
mutation and change—Benevolent or scieutific, chris- 
tian or moral, their deep foundations are exposed to. 
invasion.and, attack. The wild spirit of intolerance 
has beat around their holiest Altars, and shaken their 
firmest pillars. Before its desolating march, cities. 
have crumbled, and temples been overthrown. 


Profane history is owe black record of its crimes—- 
and our fraternity has been doomed to bear its tragic 
part in.feeding- the fires of the stake, and in agonizing 
beneath the tortures ef the scaffold and the axe :— 
Aod if we have shared persecution and denunciatioa, 
so also have they of the christian church, Have we 
been wantonly, melevolently traduced and’ defamed? 
So too have the disciples of the Cross, and the” Saints 
of God. Have owt Masonic precepts, lessons, and. 
principles, been most bitterly denounced: as heretic 
and false, as imbecile and groundless? So has the 
sacréd word of the Most High—so has the eternal 
truth as it is in Jesus. And heve any who walk with, 
us, wandered from duty; tbrust aside the moral teach- 
ings of the evel end plum, aad drawn down the just 
judgméat of the upright ead the fgithfal? So has 
the once pure aad tnnocest of the cleset.af piety; so 
has the professed believer who bowed the knee and 
sought forgiveness at God's holy sbrine. 

But we enter not so wide @ Seld of collision and 
contest to seék out the caviling opponents of our as- 
associated brotherhood. We have sougl notto ex- 
tend its empire by conquest, or by the sword. The 
mission of Free Masonry is one of mildness and peace. 
lt carries with it no panoply of power but its owa pu- 
rity of parpose ; its own intrinsic excellence and valae. 
Its best and surest defence and protection has been 
made to rest on the rigid inculeation and practice of 
its own faith and principles, the advancement of 
knowledge, and the dissemination of virtue and truth. 
The first great duty of the initiated is to leara bim- 
self—to let the light of the Alter shine in@ his own 


heart; to. apply the moral.and symbolic lecture to bis 





own bosom; to his own imperfections, weaknesses 
and failings: and to read, in the solemn and spirit-stir- 
ring scene of the Lodge room the dire afflictions and 
trials, the deep distresses, and the agonizing suffer- 
ings of poor, frail, weak and dependeat man, while 


hastening onward to that far distant, that “undiscover- || 


ed country, from whose bourne no traveller returns,” 

Error is the common lot of human passion and hu- 
man frailty—and no institution so chastened or pure ; 
no association of men so upright or exemplary, as, io 
this day of waywardness and crime, to clai entire 
exemption from these enticements and these snares. 
In the face ofall admonition, our Society hes had’ to 
‘mourn over the retrograde steps of some who have 
| mingled in our aseembles, and drank at our fouurains. 
| The weaknesses and foibles of man's nature are the 
| same in all communities; among all associations; in 
jal societies. E.very possible check should be thrown 
/aroundthem. Every real Masoa will seek to. soften 
| their asperities. No wandering foot-tread should be 
| permitted within our consecrated. walls, without call- 
ing forth that prompt correction and rebuke, which 
the enforcement of our rigid rules, and a: solemn. ob- 
ligations, so postively and peremptory enjoin. 

Those who wear our vestments, and who partici- 
pate with us around a common Altar, cannot be igno- 
| rant of the wise discipline, counsels and labors of the 
|Lodgeroom. Indeed, our Halls of association: are. 
little else than common lecturing: apartments, in 
| which the moral-maxims, and all the great, funda- 
penenne principles that serve to fix.the character, and, 
| to-regulate the conduet of men, are zealously taught, 
and ardently enforced. Let a Boudenot, a Howard, 

and a Wilberforce define the human passions and- af 
fections,—let them write and leeture on the moral: 
principles, purposes and‘iufluences-that:- serve to regu- 
late human society,— Masonry needs no voice of war- 
niog beyond its own mild'and enduring precepts and 
teachings, to bespeak its elaims to-the just estimation 
aod: confidence ofthe world. It watches, with deep. 
and-abiding anxiety, over the habits, the character, 
and the deportment ofall who possess its name, and 
wear its honors. Its entrance door ftom without: is 
strongly barred and-secured from the unhallowed tread. 
of all intruders and-imposters; and may we trust in. 
God, that the sacred walle within are equally protec 
ted and defended from the blight andthe polution of 
all excess and-crime. That they are so, let our ex- 
ample in society attest. Ket the world. award us. it% 
judgement.. 

The period is but recent, companions and friends, 
when one of the most appalling disturbers of the pub- 
lie happiness, and domestic bliss, was. sweeping over 
our land like a-desolating pestilence. Intemperance, 


that lurking’ demon; that envenomed assassin of the || 


social circle; that devouring, devastating scourge of 
bhumar nature, whose wide spread. havoe bas revelled 
over the fall of families, and left the weeping mothers 
and the helpless nestling of her bosom to.seek a scanty 
pittance from the cold charity of the world, had once 
its willing victims.beneath the peacful shade of out ma- 
sonic Tabernacle... And have we now, to weep over 
such a calamity?) Are any, now who swing the square 
and the plum line, who affix the level and ply the 
trowel, the subjects of so degraded a prostitution ?— 
Let the voice of admonition be made to echa upon 
their domestic threshold, and around their bed; and 
over the infant slambers of the-cradle, where a motl- 
er’s sighs, and-a mother’s teats, mingle in heen des- 


dent inmates of her family cares and anxieties. And 
need I refer to such awakening scenes of paternal 
emotion to point us to the little spot of earth to which 
we were all so recently confined'!—There, a parem's 
eyes were upon us. 

A mother’s love! How thrilling the sound. The. 
angel spirit that watehed over our infant years, ang 
cheered us with her smiles! ©} how faithfully does. 
memory cling tothe fast fating moment of a pa- 
rent’s home, to remind ua yet of the sweet Counsels: 
of a mother's tongue. And oh, how instinctively do 
we hang over the early scenes of our boyhood, bright. 
ened by-the receollection of that waking eye that 
never closed while a single wave of misfortune oy 
danger sighed around.her child. Like the lone gta 
of the heavens, in the deep solitude of nature's night 
mo sits the presiding divinity ofthe family mansion, 
its del'ghtand its.charm, its:stay and its hope, wher 
‘all around her is overshadowed with the gloom of 
despondency and despair. The cherished object of 
her affection has arisen to manhood’s years, and ex 
changed the sportive morn of being for the busy and 
stirring adven‘ures of the world:—and yet, where 
ever he may wander; to. whatever clime or country 
inclination or duty may invite his wayward footsteps; 
whether facing: the wintry storm, or buffetting the 
mountain snows, the undying prayer of a mother's 
love lingers on his path, and sheds its holiest incense 
upon his pillow. And has such a friend’such a moth. 
er,—tireless in her affection, and sleepless in ber cares, 
—unfitted as she is forthe rougher scenes of the world 
around her, in-whieh the husband or the son find em- 
ployment, and whom the delicacy of nature has de. 
signed-for a yet higher and nobler sphere of duty, ever 
sought a-seat under our. eanopy, or-within our sanctr 
ary?) And has the matron of the family fiteside ; the- 
confiding wife, the favorite sister, or the blooming end: 
affectionate-daughter ;-those precious jewels of the- 
domestic hearth; its charm and its solace: its pridé- 
and its ornament ; whose chastisement is a-tear, and: 
whose reproof’ isa smile; ever betrayed’ an audible. 
eensure or. complaint, of the want of: sharing or parti- 
cipating in our Masonie rites and:ceremonies? And 
were they once to enter our lectare room; were they 
to mingle in our labors of fraternal devotion, what oath. 
or-obligation could bind‘more forcibly. that heart to 
observances whose own. innate purity is a pledge of & 
delity that the altar could never strengthen? What 
bonds does she need? On what other resource that. 
her own native tenderness and affection, can she best 
to rely?’ No; she seeks-not.our company in such & 
sociations: She will only add ber admonitions, that 
those whe premise, shall: live up to. their profep: 
sions: 

With this counsel superadded to the solemn injat 
ctions of-our Musonie ehamber, have we to lament tbe 
improper indulgence of the convivial hour among #0f 
who grace our Halls? ©, lamentable picture of de 
gradation! How humiliating, how distressing the emo 
tions it excites in the beating bosoms of the brother- 
hood? Could all of‘us send forth our warning voices 
—all of us, my friends and brethren, who Have beea 
converted into: unwilling witnesses of such excesses; 
who have seen the blustering honors of age, ant the 
budding flowers of youth wither‘and fade beneath the 
rude blast of this cummon destroyer; and beheld the 
once heppy home rendered dreary, and desolate, ‘te 
comfoxtless, by its poisonous iitrusion—fally depict 
au paint the dread Borrors of whichisthe pareat, bor 





pair and agony for the fate that awaits the little, depen- 








warm and: an@.animating would be. our: appeal; 5 
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eonvincing and eloquent ott plea, to that friend and 
that Brother who may have noguardedly thrust side 
cur solemn admonitions, to withdraw from the guilty 
scenes of temptation ; to avoid the wily snares of the 
profligate ; t0 evade the fatal arrow that carries in 
itsquiver the seeds of misery: the sting of dissolution 
and of death, 

And have we no endoring memorials of virtue and 
renown; no trophies of moral purity, to herald tothe 
qorld around us that Masonry is just what it professes 
to be, an Institution founded upon the strictest rules 
of an enlarged morality, and which upholds and cher- 
ishes the great eteraal principles of right and justice ? 
Have we no shining examples of christian piety? no 
omaments of the sacred desk ? no flowers of the 
bench or of the bar? none skilled in science, or learn- 
edin philosophy ? none whose virteous deeds of no- 
ble daring, of benevolence and charity, have shed « 
\ustre on the age in which they lived, to whom our an- 
cient order can exultingly point aa the votaries and pa- 
trons of our time -honoted fraternity ? 

Gete ancient history, whese undying testimony 
brightens under the eye at the turn of every page, and 
you will find it emblazoned with the names of Divines 
and statesmen, Herdesand Conquerors, Philosophers, 
and Astronomers, whose deep scientific researches, 
ad whose high moral and intellectual Mason- 
ie excellencies have stood forth for centuries, 
riled on centuries in the long liet of our 
public benefactors, in the cause of religion, of philan- 
throphy,and politics. To point out all the numerous 
individual examoles-of worth and virtue who heve shed 
immortality upon their names, would tax the descrip- 
itive powers of a Gibbon ora Hume. A reference or 
two will meet the calls of the present occasion. 

‘Who andtyzed the human understanding? Who 
tmeed out the fathomiless recesses of the buman 
understanding? Who searched inte the depths of 
than's reasoning faculties; explored the field of 
thought, and drew the nice dividing line between the 
ciude propeities of bis heart, and the nobler faculties 
ofhismind? It was the immertal Johan Locke, who 
was an honored votary of the Masonic rite, aad a 
teacher of its principles. ‘Who was that bight meteor 
str inthe field of science and philosophy, whose 
cloister was the silent, unspedking witness of one eter- 
wil, neverending round of experiment and study ?— 
Itwas Sir Isaac Newton; and he also was ont .of our 
order ‘And ‘in yet latter days, in-our dana, and in our 
Own times, (not to advert to that security to distiac- 

, fiom by the unaided effort of his giant intellect? Who 
wandered abroad a poor unfriended pennyless ‘boy ! 
Who encompassed the circle of the sciences? Who 
Planted the standard of experimental philosoptry, and 
tested its powers by callmg the thunders ‘from the’ 

ens, and the showers from the clouds? iis 
tame was Benjamin Franklin ; snd he too was a ma- | 

%a; who, with countless thousands ofthe good and 
the great of all-climes, nations and people, have hum- 
bled themselves at the Masonic threshold, and evin-' 
eed the sincerity oftheir profession, by an active par- 
— inthe tights and ceremonies of the mystic 


4 


All sects and creeds, Jew or Mohamatan, Greek or 
ian, morals are broughtte one grand level at 

the shrine of the Lodge room. No wraagling dispu- 
tions, theological or political, are permitted to 
‘aterrupt the peace and quiet of that fraternal sancta- 
A P artizan feeling finds no abiding place there.— 
Olteal tacties, and sectarian evils, disturb not that 
¥ retreat, They impose not on the tranquil 


spirit breathed by a responsive brotherhood and a 
kindred fellowship. Conflicting cpinion has but one 
common Altar in our mutual labors of love; and se- 
vere as may be the raging conflict without, and warm 
and animating as the strife it engenders there, the 
broad canopy of the [nner Temple admits of no jars or 
contentions beneath its peaceful folds! And what, in- 
deed, if unbridled passion should, at times, when for- 
getful of itself, and of the craft, provoke the impul- 
sive feeling of a brother? Are the errors and the 
frailities of mankind; are the weaknesses or the fol. 
lies ofthose who may,in a moment of excitement, 
have failed to observe of the Golden rule ; is the per- 
visity of poor human nature herself, liable as it is to 
wander trom duty: to stray into forbidden paths, and 
to debase and degrade the high standard ofits profes- 
sion and calling—to draw down upon our collective 
body the sweeping denunciations of a common guilt, 
for the errors of the false and faithless? Is our vene- 
rated association ; that which has confronted error, 
combatted persecution, and withstood the pitiless 
tempests of disaster and of storm, te be responsible 
for the fautts and the short comings of individuals ;— 
That we should bear our portion of tribulation and 
trial, and bear it with the resolution and _phil- 
osophy of the princip'es we yaofess ne true 
hearted member who humbleth himself at our devo- 
tions will be disposed to controvert. The same cruel 
proscription that would pall down our Masonic cita- 
del, would erect a funeral pile upon its ruins; and the 
same fatal guillotine, from whose blood-stained plat- 
form the head of many an unoffending Companion 
and Sir Knight has tumbled, hag rent the air with the 
shrieks of its christian victims. And why thus assail- 
ed? What but excellencies,deep seated and pure, 
could have so long continued the existence of an or- 
der, adorned and beautified by so many glittering star, 
and shining lights? Its principles are those of haman 
affections. The wisestand the purest, the highest 
and the holiest, have been its patrons and its props, its 
pillars and its supporters—and if it would yet con- 
tinue to shed around its consecrated name, the light 
of its own great example of excellence and virtue, it 
seek out of the fountains of human suffering and of 
human woe; it must snatch the wandering orphan 
child of a fallen brother fromthe‘humble hovel of des- 
titution, and give him clothing, and give him bread. 
It must afford a practical proof of the sincerity of its 
professions. It must demonstrate to the world, by a 
warm 204 ardent charity, that thechief coraer stone 
ofthe Temple ia which we worship, has a game and a 
lie that no mercenary motive can absolve; that the 
cordthat binds can never be broken ; that real sincere, 
true hearted Masonry is neither dead er dying, but 
lives. Wes, it lives—lives not only to enlivenour so- 
cial board ; to throw around us the true spirit of our 
profession’; to soften our affections, and to warm our 
sympathies ; bat it lives to lighten the wanderer’s way 
toseek out misery and misfortune, to comfort the af- 
flicted, and to bind up the breken hearted. Jt lives 
to disturb human passion of its perversity, and te ex- 
tend the hand of charity and relieve the needy and 
the distressed—it livesto ascend the chamber of the 
sick and the dying, to weep overthe Janguishing suf- 
ferer upon bisbed ef straw; and,when the sad cur- 
tain of death shall gently close around his couch, to 
drop a tear of commiseratien upon his pillow, sedto 


mourn with the widow in her weeds. ; Pike 
‘lhese, my friends,are some of the bright principles 





bow of promise in the heavens, let them go down to 
after times, to bear record that six thousand years 
cao never bound the existence of an Institution that 
rests its success upon the feelings and sympathies of 
the human heart. Let them refer to the moulder- 
ing memorials of the 18th century, to tell of patriots 
and philanthropists that nursed their infaacy, and 

and fostered their advancement. Let themrehearse 

a sad requiem over the tomb of a Washington, ben- 

eath the weeping willow of the Potomac. Let them 

point to the humble slabthat marks the narrow house 
where a Franklio sleeps ; and to the proud moaument 
that perpetuates at Bunker Hill the desolations of 
the stormy conffict ia which a Warren fell. Let 

them go foiward in the scroll of the historian, to 
proclaim that the grave of Masonic proscription has 

been dug ; that the demon of inquietude and agitation 

has been hushed ; and that the Broad Pendant of our 

country’s freedom, and of universal toleration, shall 

wave triumphant over every land and every sea. 





—- 


VARIETY. 





A Woman’s Reasons. 





A woman's reasons are said te be three; they are 
past, present and to come, and areas fellows; * Be. 
cause [ did”—** Because I will”—and “ Because [ 
should like.” The first it is impossible to get over, 
the second is and is almost a hopeless case; and a 
man must be a brute indeed if he can for a moment 
object to the third. 





Bon Mot. 


Louis XIV. was speaking one day of the power or 
control that kiags have over their subjects. The 
Count de Guicke dared to pretend that this power has 
it limits, but the king, not wishing to admit this, said 
with some passion, ‘If I were to order you to throw 
yourself into the sea, ‘yeu would be bound te de it— 
head first.’ The Count, instead of replying, turned 
away abruptly, and ‘made’ forthe door. The king, 
with aston'shment, asked him where he was going to. 
*To learn to swim, sire,’ replied he. Louis XIV 
fell into a fit of laughter and there the conversatio. 
rested. 





One cent a day carefully saved from the earning of 
the poorest of the laboring class of citizens, would be 
more than sufficient to pay the whole expense of ‘the 
most usefal newspaperin the county. Such -a meas- 
ure would ensure for bis children a treasure of ‘know- 
ledge which could never be spent by them, however 
prodigal, and fit them, however poor in vulgar wealtir, 
to become the mest useful of all the members of our 
republican family. 4 

It Takes the Vidders ! 


Quite a mistake lately tookiplace ina love affair at 
the north. A couple of young fools agreed te elope 
together, aad by some mistake ia the preliminary 
arrangements the male lever put his ladder up to the 
wiadow next to that im which his sweetheart slept, 
which proved to be that in which her mamma, a hand- 
some widow, reposed. She turned tite mistake to 
her own advamtage, got into his arms, returned his 
embraces, was borne by bim to the earriage, and by 
preserving a becomeiog silence until daylight, kept 
him in error, and then by the potent power of her 
blandishments ally charmed him inte matrimony 








we profess. Rock built and firm the stand ; and, by 
them, who cannot live, who cannot die ? Like the 


with herself.—[ Bobtont- Post. 
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POPULAR TALES | 
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THE BABES IN THE WooDs. | 


— 


' [We copy the following from a late number of the Nova Scotian | wood, but that, on advancing towards it and calling out 


it ifax, i i he ins 
a newspaper published at Halifax, in Nova Scotia, where t 
cident alluded to appears to have caused a sensation creditable to 


the feelings of the inhabitants.) | 
Most childrea who can read. have read the touch-| 
ing little nursery tale of * The Babesin the Woods,” 


poured it into their infant ears, with various embel- 


: rr | 
ishments and exageratioas, which if all duly preserved | was picked up, and to deploy in all directions, embra- 


would fill a book as large as ** Robinson Crusoe."— cing a circle of several miles beyond and in rear of it. 


Monday night was mild, and it was pretty evident the 
the main features of this tender legend have not been 
| 


The incident which we have now to relate, shows that 


overdrawn, and are ia reality, true to nature. 


name. The towaship of Preston liesto the eastward 
of Darmouth, and embraces scatiered agricultural 
settlements, through the principle of which the main 
yoad rans which ieads irom Darmouth to Potter’s 
Lake, Chezetcook, Jedore, and all the harbors upon 
the south-eastern sea-board. About half a mile from’ 
this road, ata distance of some four miles and a half 
fiom the ferry, lived Joho Meagher, a natve of Ireland 
his wife, and a family of four children. His house is 
prettily situated on an upland ridge, between two lakes, 
and over-looking the main road. His cleared fields 
were chiefly in front, the rear of his lot being covered 
by a thick growth of bushes and young trees which 
had sprung up in the place of the origioal forest, long | 
since levelled by the axe or overrun by fire. Behind, 
the lot, in a posihesly direction, lay a wide extent of 
timber and scrambling woodland, barren granite and 
morass, the only houses in the neighborhood lying, 
east or wesi, on ridges ranniag paraliel with that on 
which Meager lived, end which are separated irom it 
by the lakes that exiend some distance in rear of his 
clearing. 

On Monday morning, the 10th day of April, Meag- 
her, his wife, and two children, being sick with the 
measels, the two eldest girls strolled into the woods to 
search for lashiong, the gum of the black sprace tree 
or tea berries. Their names were Jane Elizabeth and 
Margaret, the first being six years and ten months old 
and the latter only five years, The day was fine, and 
the gitis being in the habit of roaming about the Jot, 





were not misse? tilllate in the day. A man-servant | 


was sent in search of them, and thought he heard 
their voices, but returned without them, probably 
thinking there was no great occasion for alarm, and, 
and that they would by and by return of their own ac- | 
cord. Towards evening the family became seriously | 
alarmed, and the sick futher: roused himself to search| 
for his children, and gave the alarm to some of his: 


nearest neighbors. ‘The rest of the night was spent in’ 


beating about the woods in rear of the clearing, but to’ 
ne purp3se, nobody supposing that girlsso small could 
have strayed more than a mile or two from the house. | 
On Tuesday motning, tidings having reached Dar- | 
mouth, Halifax,and the neighborhood several hundred 
persons prompily repaired to the vincinity of Meag- 
her's house, and, divicing into different parties, éom- 
menced a formal aud active examination of the woods, ! 
In the course of the day, the tracks of little feet were 
discovered in several places oa patches of snow, but 


| dwelling lay about three miles to the north-west of 


connects Lake Loon with Lake Charles was also re- 
marked. A colored boy, named Brown, whose 


Meagher's also reported that he had heard a noise as 
of children crying the evening before, while cutting 


| the sound ceased, and he returned home, thinking it 
was perhaps a bird or some wild animal. 

The tracks, the coloured boy's report, andthe sab- 
sequent discovery of a piece of one of the children’s 





: | aprons stained with blood, at the distance of three 
aad thousands who cannot read have wept over it a8 | 1 11., fom their home, gave a wider range to the 


bétter informed playmates, nurses, or grandmothers, | .o.+ches of the benevolent, who began to muster in the 


’ c| about two inches of snow having fallen, the general 

The town of Darmouth lies on ssa opt: | conviction appeared to be, that, worn out with fatigue 
Halifax harbor, directly opposite to th y | and hunger, aad having no outer clothing, they must 
| bave perished. Still,there was no relaxation of the 


| exestions of the enterprising and benevolent. Fresh 


|| fro. 


neighborhood of the plave in which the piece of apron 


children survived it. Tuesday aight was colder; and 


parties poured into the weods each day; and many 
persons, overpowered by the strength of their feelings 
and gathering fresh energy fromthe pursuit, devoted 
the entire week to the generous purpose of rescuing 
the dead bodies, if not the lives of the innocents, from 
the wilderness. Wedaesday, Tharsday, Friday, and 
Saturday, passed away, and no farther trace was dis- 
covered of ihe babes in the woods; every newspaper 
that appeared was eagerly searched for some tidings ; 
every beat that crossed the harbor was met by anxious 
and ioquiriog faces; Darmouth was the centre of ex- 
citement, and the Preston road wasconstantly occe- 
pied wiih vehicles and pedestrians moving to and 


As the week closed, all hopes of finding the children 
alive were of course abandoned, end yet aobody 





| ly painful. Many who had been confined all the 
} week, unable to join in the good work, determined to 


thought of discontinuing the search. An air of mys- 
tery begen to gather about the affair. The accounts 
of the man-servant and of the coloured lad were eager- 
ly canvassed. What meant the blood upon the scrap 
ofthe apron? Had there heea crime? Had wild 
animals desiroyed them? How could hundreds of 
persons have traversed the woods for five days without 
finding them? All these were questions which every 
body put to his neighbor, and which none could an- 
swer. 


On Sunday morning it was quite evident that the in- 


|terest had rather deepened than declined. A load 
, seemed to hang upon the mind, which was excessive- 








_spead the Sabbath in searching for the children, in 
imitaion of Him who went abeut doing good, and whe 
guve examples of aciive benevolence even onthe day 
set apart for rest and devotion. Many others thought 
| to throw off by locomotion, and a sight of the local- 
nies, theload of doubt, and mystery, and apprehension 
which oppressed them. From early in the morning 
till eleven o'clock, groups might be seenentering the 








out the week, whilethere was a chance of her litte 
ones being restore to her alive, seemed to have set- 
tled into the sobriety of grief which generally follows 
the stroke of death, and when hope has beea entirely 
extinguished. One sick child rested on her lap.— 
Friendly neighbors were sitting around, vainly essay. 
ing to comfort her who could * not be comforted,” be. 
cause her children «* were not.” All they could do 
was to show, by kind looks and little household atten. 
tions, how anxious they were to prove that they felt 
her bereavement keenly. We plunged into the woods. 
and at onee saw how easy it might be for children to 
lose themselves in the dense thickets and broken. 
ground immediatedly in the rear of the house, and 
how exceedingly difficult it might be to find their bo- 
dies, had they crept for shelter into any of the fir or 
alder clumps, through hundreds of which they must 
have passed, or laid down beneath the spreading roots 
of any of the numerous windfalls which lay scattered 
on either hand. We wandered onand on, occasionly 
exchanging greetings or inquiries with parties cross. 
ing or recrossing our line ot march. As we proceed- 
ed, clambering over windfalls, bruising our feet 
against granite rocks, or plunging into mud holes, the 
sufferings of these poor babes were brought fearfully 
home to us, as they must have been to hundreds op 
that day. If we, who had slept soundly the night be- 
fore—were well clad, and bad a comfortable breakfast 
were weary with afew hours’ tramp—if we chafed 
when we stumbled, when, the greea boughs dashed 
in our faces, or when we slumped through the half. 
frozen morass—what must have beet the sufferings « 
these poor girls. so young, so helpless, with broker 
shoes, no corerings to their heads or hands, and ~ 
thicher garments to shield them. from the blast, o: 
keep out the frost aod snow, than the ordinary dres 
with which they sat by the fire or strolled abroad j 
the sunshine? Our hearts sunk at the very idea « 
what must have been their sufferings. We were pus - 
ing on, peering about, and dwelling on every prot» 
bility of the case, whea just as we struck a woo! 
path, we met a lad coming out, who told us that 1) 
children were found, and that they were tobe left « 
the spot until parties could be gathered in, that thee 
who had spent ihe forenoon in search should have (\« 
melancholy gratification of beholding them as tj 
suok into their final rest on the bleak mouai® 
side. ; 
To a few moments after, we met others rushing (°° 
the woods, with the painful and yet satisfactory int’ > 
gence hurrying to spread it far and wide. We swe 
after hove in sight of Mount Major, a hage graaitt 
bill, about six miles from Meagher’s house and caught 
asight of a group of persons standing wpon its top- 
most ridge, firing guns, and waving a white flag a @ 
signal of success. The melancholy interest andkeea 
excitement of the next half hour we shall never forges 
As we pressed up the hill side, dozens of our friends 
and acquaintance were ascending from different poini® 
—some, having satisfied their curiosity, were retare- 
ing, with sad faces, and not a few with tears io their 
eyes* As we masiered the acclivity, we saw a group 
gathered round in a circle, about half way down 008 





| s:eamboat, with hanting coats and strong buskins, ev- 
| idently bound forthe woods. The Preston road was | 
covered with the ardeat and eager, of all ranksand all | 

ages, pressing on with zeal aad determination worthy | 
of any good cause, 
i 


We strolled into Meagher’s early in the forenoon.— i 


The sick husband was in the woods. The bereaved I 


the other side. This’seemed to be the point of at- 
traction. New comers were momeatly pressing in'o 
the ring, and otiers rashing out of it, overpowered bY 
strong emotion. When we pressed into the ci:cle, 
the two little girls were lying justas they were when 


first discovered by Mr. Currie's dog. The father had 


were again lost; the children crossed a rivulet which | mother, whose agony must have been intense through- | lifted the bodies, to press them cold and lifeless, ( 
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his bosom; but they had been again stretched on the | 
heath , and their limbs disposed so as to show the | 
manner of their death. A more piteous sight we nev- | 
erbeheld. Jare Elizabeth and Margaret Meagher 
were the children of poor parents, and they wore the) 
common dress oftheir class, and scanty enough it, 
seemed for the perils they had passed through. The. 
youngest child had evidently died in sleep, or her 
spirit had passed as gently as thoughthe wing of an’ 
angel of death had seemed but the ordinary clouds of 
night overpowering the senses. Her little cheek rest- | 
ed upon that of her sister—her little haad was clasp- 
edin hers—her fair, almost white hair, unkemped and 
dishevelled, strewed the wild heath on which they lay. | 
The elder girl appeared to have suffered more. Her 
eyes were open, as though she had watched till the 

last; her features were pinched and anxious, as if 
years of care and anguish had been crowded into those | 
two days. If life is tobe measured by what we bear 

and ¢o and suffer,and not by moments and hours, that) 
poor girl must have lived more in them two days than | 
some people do in twenty years. | 

We pity the man who could have stood over them | 
for an instant without shedding a tear for their fate and | 
for their sufferings. There were few who did. We) 
looked round us as we broke from the circle: there) 
were men of all ranks and ages; soldiers in fatigue | 
dress—the merchant, the mechanic, and the profes- 
sional man, with the town garb variously “disguised — 
the Preston, Lawreace Town, and Cole Harbour far- | 
mers in their homespun suits—the Chitzcvok French. | 
man i. his mocassins—the colored man in his motley 
garb—and, apart from the rest, a group of Indians, | 
sharing the comnion feelings and sentiments of our 
nature, but calm and uoruffied amidst the general ex- 
citement of the scene. 

The hill on which the children were found was the 
Jast place anybody would have thought of looking for 
them; and yet when upon it, thereason oftheir being 
there seemed sufficiently clear. A smooth platform 
of rock, clear of underbrush, and looking like a read, 
approaches the base of the hill, from the direction 
ia which the children probably came. They doubtless 
ascended in order that they might escertain where 
they were ; and it is more than likely that when they 
saw nothing bat forest, bog and wild barren stretching 
for miles around them, without a house or clearing in 
sight. their little heartssunk within them, and they 
kaid themselves down to refresh for better efforts, or 
it may have been, in utter despair, to cling to each 
other's bosoms and die. 


There was one thing which brightened the scene, 
ead as it was, and seemed to give pleasure even to 
those who were mast affected by it—*in death they 
were not divided.” It was clear that there had been no 
desertion—no shrinking, onthe part of the elder girl, 
rom the claims of a being more helpless thas herself. 
If she had drawn her sister into the forrest, as a com- 
panion in the sports of childhood, she had coatinued’ 
by her in scenes of trial and adversity that might have 
appalled the stoutest nature, and broken the bonds of! 
the best cemented friendship. Men, and women t70, | 
have been selfish in extremities, but this little girl 
clung to her sister with a constancy and fidelity wor- | 
thy ot all praise. , From the tracks, it was evident 











that she had led her by her hand,changing sides oc- | 
casionally as the little one’s arm was weary. The bo- 


dies have been buried in a rural and quiet little grave 


yard, about two miles from Darmouth. 


THE TRAVELLER. 





HOURS IN HINDOSTAN. 





By J.R. ADDISON. 





THE SNAKE-CHARMER. 





1 confess, when I heard that the snake-charmer had 
arrived in the cantonment I was quite delighted.— 
Curious beyond measure to behold a specimen of his 
powers, I repaired early to the Commandant’s, where 
| | had agreed to breakfast, und afterwards became one 


|| of the spectators of his attempts to entrap, by facina- 
| tion, some of these reptiles. It had long been sus- 
|| pected that Colonel E 





*s garden was infested by 
more than one of these dreaded monsters; we there- 
fore repaired ihither, where we found the juggler 
awaiting us. ‘Tne man had nothing extraordinary in 
his appearance—nothing attractive in his eye or man- 
ner, He wasas common alooking native as I had 
ever seen. To what caste these people belung I know 
not; | rather suspect a very low caste. 

When we entered the enclosure, we at once de- 
sired him to set about his task, which he did thus:— 
He placed himself immediately in front of the hole in 
which one of the serpents was supposed to lurk, pla- 
cing at the same time a kedgeree-pot (an earthen jar) 
nea’ him, and desiring bis assistant to cover the rep- 
tile with it on a cer tain signal being given. He then 
took from his kumerband (sash)a small pipe, which he 
instantly began to play on, ina style which, I confess, 
seemed to me anything but likely to charm. Its noise 
was that of the smallest and shvillest-sized fife, only 
differing from that instrument in being played upon at 
the end, in the same manner as a flageolet. The 
tune he performed was montonous and disagreea- 
ble. 

For about 10 or 12 minutes the piping of our 
juggler, which he accompanied wih strange con- 
tortions, had no effect, and we were once or twice on 
the point of turning away, whea he entrested us by his 
looks to remain, and watchthe result. At the end ot 
that time we could see, by the fixedness of the man's 
eye, that he saw his victim approaching; in another 
instayt the head of alarge cobra capella peered from 
the hole. We naturally shrank back. The char- 
mer, however, seemed rather delighted than dismayed 
as the monster emerged from its earthly home. Pre- 
sently its wholelength appeared. A more magnifi- 
cent snake I had ever seen; and I must admit that it 
seemed facinated by the juggler, who now slowly re- 
treated a few paces, to show his power. As be moved 
the serpent moved; when he stoped, the serpent did 
the same. The eye of the snake seemed magneti- 
cally riveted on that of the eharmer, depending on, 
and watching his every movement. ‘The man assured 
me afterwards that, had he ceased to play for a single 
instant the cobra capella would have sprang upon him 
and destroyed him. I certainly never saw anything 
more curious; but I must confess that the very close 
| proximity of this death-dealing monster was by no 
means pleasing to my feelings. 

When the man (followed at about five yards’ dis- 


tance by the snake,) arrived at a smooth spot in the | 
| middle of the garden, he suddenly squatted down, and 


began to play louder, and more energetically than be- 
fore. The animal paused for a moment, then raising 


making the fatal spring. Imagining this to be the 
case, a trembling shudder went round that portion of 
the party who had never before witnessed « similar 
canibition. The old hands, the regular Qui His (a 
nickname given to Bengalees,) stood perfectly un- 
moved. They were aware of what was about to fol- 
low. The snake thus painfully poised, began a sor; 
of bounding up and down, keeping its eyes steadily 
fixed on the musician, almost in time to the tune he 
was playing. Europeans, who never visited British 
India, may doubt the fact;’but those whe have been in 
the East will bear me out inthe truth of the follow- 
ing assertion. The cobra capella actually danced for 
several minutes on bis tail, apparently charmed with 
the uncouth music the juggles was playing. In 
the meantime the native boy stole round, and, on a 
certain signal given by his master, suddenly dropped 
the kedgeree-pot on the saake. A strong waxed cloth 
was passed under it, drawn up, and tied. The fatigued 
musician got up, salamed to the company, and carried 
his captive into the Louse, where he had severul others 
similarly imprisoned. In about half an hour the 
same thing was repeated with precisely similar effect. 
Out of the four snakes said to lurk in the garden one 
only escaped his fascination; and this one failure he 
ascribed to the presence of an evil eye amoagst our 
followers. Evenin these remote parts the same su- 
perstition respecting the ‘Evil Eye’ exists, that tinges 
the mind of half the students in the German Univer- 
sities. 

The next exhibition of his powers wasgiven in the 
hall,when certainly be performed tricks and wonders, 
which I shall not, however, set down. Had I not 
seen them I should not, have believed them ;I cannot, 
therefore, expect that my readers should do so, apd 
will not risk my reputation for veracity by relating 
them. 

Being desirous of seeing a combat between a snaks 
and its inveterate enemy, the mungooze, (an animal 
similar to the ichneumon of Egypt,) I requested the’ 
charmer to exhibit a fight of the kind. He instantly 
consented (as every ode ef these men carry not only 
snakes, but mungoozes with them,) and led‘ us out 
into the common—the field attachedto almost every 
house in cantonments. Having expressed our fearg 
last any of the party might be iojured by the reptile, 
he proposed that the exhibition should take place 
under an enormous pheasnt-coop of worked wire which 
was lying unused in the court-yerd. This’ arrange- 
ment was acceded to, and, at our seggestion, the snake 
first taken in the morning wae selected forte encoun- 
ter. The mouth ofthe vessel ia which he was enclus- 
ed was placed under the edge of the coop, and the 
covering suddenly withdrawn. le # mogent afer the 
cobra capella darted out. The kedgerce-pot was take 
ea away, aod the edges of the pheasantry let down. 
Duriog two ortkree minutes the monster poked his 
nose all round the enclosure, evidently wishing to 
escape ; but finding this impossible, he quietly coiled 
himself up, freeiag, however. his magnificent head 
f:om the folds, and remained in a sort of listening atti- 
tude. 








Presently the man produced ihe mungooze, and let 
| him in to his adversary. Never was 1 more surprised. 
| This was the first time I had »seen one. I had ex- 
| pected to behold a somewhat powerful . opponent. 
|| Never conld I have fancied that so small an animal 
| would bave dared to cope with serpents of the largest 


‘itself, stood upright, reared on its tail, ia the same po- | and deadliest kind; such, however, was the case. 
sition as that which it often assames previous to '| The little creature, which now sniffed rouad the edge 
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of the coop, was about half as large again as an Eng- 
lish rat, of amottled colour, with small red eyes, and 
would have been a very ugle animal had it not been 
for its tail, which was long, and bushy in circumfer- 
ence weor the center,almost as large as the little body 
to which it was atached. Fora time the mungooze 
ran about without going direct upto the saake, which, 
however, having perceived its tormentor on its first 
entrance, had prepared to give him battle. Suddenly 
the tiny creature, which seemed to be little more than 
a single mouthful to its adversary, saw the snake, and 
without hesitation ran at it. So apparently unequal a 
contest I never beheld. The cobra capella had reared 
itself, and spread out its hood, a sort of fleshy cape it 
inflates when irritated, and which has given rise to its 
designation. The marks round its eyes resembled a 
pair of spectacles. Its marble-staiaed scales seemed 
all alive, is it raised itsalf some three feet high to meet 
the attack of the little savage, whose fiery eyes seem- 
ed suddenly to glow like red hot cinders as it rushed 
towards its mighty enemy, and bit it. The saake 
darted at it, squeezed it, inflicted its dreadful wound, 
aad then drew itself back. The mungonze was 
evidently disabled. Faint, and almost dying, it retrated. 
Many of us fancied the battle over, and retretted the 
untimely end of the courageous little beast. After 
limping abeut for some minutes, and even lying down 
with exhaustion, the mungooze began to poke its nose 
on the graés. What it swallowed none have been able 
to trace, though large rewards have been offered for 
the discovery. What the herb ia which this little 
animal pertikes of, noue can tell, but certainly its 
effect are miraculous; for, sooner did the creature 
imbibe the sowght-for antidote,then it suddenly recovr- 
ed its pristine strength, and again attacked the serpent. 
This scene wasre-enacted on Jess than seven times ; 
each time the cobra appearing weaker and weaker, till 
actually tired out. The mungooze at leagth succeed- 
ed in catching the monster by the throat, and 
destroying it, to the surprise and admiration of all 


present. 


Te those who have not seen the manner in which | 


goats are trained to play almost every trick by those 
men, it is extraordinary to witness the docility and 
intelligence they exhibit, performing some of the most 
curious and difficult gymnastics I ever saw attemp- 
ted. 

The fiaal triumph of the juggler consisted in his 
attempt (which was crowned with success) to discover. 
a thief who had hitherto eluded detectian. Well 
might it be said. 

“ Finis coronat edus” 

In this case cértainly it was well borne out. He 
left us most strangely impreesed with his ability and 
powers, having extorted from an ansuspected robber 
afuall and voluntary confession. Mis mode was most 
simple. Fie ealled for some dry rice, over which he 
performed sundry rites, and uttered several pryers. 
He then drew ap every servant in the Colonel's es- 
tablishment in 2 rew, aad giving each a handful ot 
rice, desired thera to chew it, informing them, in the 
most cool manter that Viskoa would instautly point 
oat the culprit by witRholding from him the power 
of grinding the rice between his teeth. i he attempt- 
to do so, she of the many arms would instantly an- 
nihilate him. We therefore called on them, one and 
all, to try their powers of cranching, promising that 
the thief should thereby be convicted, and the inno- 
cence of the others be made manifest. We naturally 
smiled at the simplicity of the test, little expecting 


|| ness or thy truth ; if thou art a friend, and hast wrong- | 


that the result would prove satisfastory. How surpris- | 
sed were we, then, on seeing the saake-charmer walk 

traight up to one of the hearers, and instantly chal- | 
leage him to spit out into a plate the rice he had been 
vainly trying to chew. The man hesitated ; bis’ 
muscles seemed suddenly tc collapse, and his sable 

countenance turned pale. Ialess than five minutes’ 
the unhappy wretch was on his knees, confessing his. 
various depredations and embezzlements. The rice | 
was untouched by histeeth, and however much we. 
chose to laugh at the superstition, we could not help 
admiring the scheme which had thus extorted from the 

culprit a confession of his guitlt. : 

T have since seen the same experimeat tried to 

discover a thief, and stranger te relate, never tne 
it fail. 





_——— eee | 


MISCELLANY. 








Beautiful Extract. 





Tue Grave.—O, the grave, the grave! It buries 
every error, covers every defect, extinguishes every 
wesentment. Fromits peaceful bosom springs none 
but fond regrets and tender recollections. Who can 
look down upon the grave even of an enemy, and not 
feel acompunctious throb that ever he should have 
warred with the poer handful cf earth that lies mould- 
ering beforebim? But the grave of those we loved ; 
what a place for meditation! Thereit is we call up 
a long review, the whole history of the truth of ger- 
tleness, and the thousand endearments lavished upon 
us almost unheard in the daily courte of intimacy.— 
Then it is we dwell upon tenderness of the parting 
scene, the bed of death with all its stifled grief, its 
noiseless attendants, its mute watchful aesiduities; the 
last testimonies of expiring love; the feeble, fluttering, 
thrilling, G, how thrilling is the hand, the fast fond 
look of the glazing eye turned upon us even from the 
threshold of existence; the faint, faltering accent, 
struggling m death to give one more assurance of af- 
fection, Ay, go tothe grave of buried love, and me- 
ditate! ‘I‘here settle the account with thy conscience 
of past endearments unregarded of that departed be- 
ing, who never, never can return ¢e be soothed by con- | 
trition. Tf thou art a child, aad hast ever added a sor-| 
row to the soul, or a furrow to the silvered brow of an| 
affectionate parent‘ if thou art a husband, and hast ev- | 
er caused the bosem that ventured its whole happi-| 
mess in thy arms, te doubt one moment ef thy kind-| 


| 
| 





ed by thought, by word, or deed, the spirit that gener- | 
ousty confided in thee; ifthou arta lover and hast ev-| 
er given one uomerited pang to the true heart that 
now lies cold and still beneath thy feet, then be sure 
that every unkind look, every ungracious word, every | 
ungentle action, will come thronging back upon thy 
memory, and knocking delefully at thy/soul; then be 
sure thou wilt lie down sorrowing and repentant on the 
grave. and utter the unheard groan, and pour the una- 
vailing tear, bitter, because uoheard aad unavailing. 
—Irving. 





Al Koran. 


es } 














Mary and was conceived by the ‘ Ranah,’ which is the 
breath of the spiritofGod. They believe he was a 
great prophet—that he had the power of performing 
miracles—that he foretold the coming of Mahomet, 
who is #lso no more than a prophet. They believe 
Christ shall come and judge the world—that he shalt 
reiga forty years ia Damascus, during which time 
Anti-Christ shall arise, after whose destruction Chrise 
shall ascend into Heaven, and then they day of judge- 
ment shall be held. They believe that the Gospel 
was sent to Jesus as the law was seat to Moses, aad 
the Psalms to David. 


They believe all the prophets of the old Testament 
—they believein Paradise, in Hell, but not in Pur- 
gatory. Instead of this they havea placecalled « Araf.’ 
to be inhabited by those who have led an insignificant 
life, in which the good and evil are equal balanced. 


| The Paradise of Mahomet is sensual—lovely gardens, 
|| fair fruits, fresh fountains, flowing rivers of. milk and 


wine, the song of the Houris—every thing is address. 


ed to the senses. So it is also with their Hell—-the 
|| wicked are to drink scalding water, and to eat the 


bitter fruit of the Zacon. Still for a while they have 
hope; if their faith be proofagainst torment, after aly 
their sins are washed away in the waters of Sotza- 
boul, they are admitted into paradise. But to those 
whe have no fuith the fires of Hell are eternal.—The 
Turkish belief in fatalism is well known; it is this, in 


| Cepnection with the reward of Paradise, to those whe 


die in battle, which make the Ottoman soldier a for. 


| midable foe.—London Quarterly. 





‘Water a Remedy for Lightning. 





It witl probably be remembered by many of our 


| readers that some two weekssince a paragraph appear- 
| ed in the papers in which it was stated that a free ap- 


plication of water uponthe person of an individual 
struck with lightning, was an efficient remedy for the 


| Shock,and had been perfectly successful in restoring to 


life persons whe had been supposed past recovery 
from the effects of the electric fluid. We yesterday 
were put in possession of the facts of a.case in which 
that remedy was resorted to, after life had apparently 
been extinct in thesubject at least ten minutes, and 
upon whom theremedy was most astonishingly suc- 
cessful, though applied under peculiatly unpremising 
circumstances. d 


A tew days etter our publication of the paragraple 
alluded to, Mrs, Van B., the wife of a highly respec_ 
table resident of Bergen, near the Corners, was strack 
dewn by a stroke of lightening, apparewtly dead be- 
yond hope of recovery. She was secensidered by her 
family, and net one of them, nor of the neighbors whe 
were called in, entertained the most distaat ‘idea but 
that she passed forever, to ‘ that bourne from whence 
no traveller returns.’ Preparations were consequently 
made fur laying her out and paying the last sad rites 
to her Jifeless remains. At least ten minutes had 
elapsed after her receiving theshock, when her bro- 
ther arrived at the scence of affliction and sorrow; 
aud, fortunately, the paragraph in the papers recom- 
mending the application of water recurred to him 
te make the application as directed in the paragraph. 


| The unfortunate lady was placed upoa the ground, 
The nature of the Turkish creed is as little known, 
to the people generally as the Turkish character.— 
Some of its points are curious enough. 
The Turks insist upon the unity of God. They’ 
believe tht the Savior was the son of the Virgin’ 


and water poured upon her person, pailfual after pail- 
ful, from head to foot; and to the astonishment and 
joy of all, she soon began to exhibit signs of returning 
animation. The process was continued, and the res- 
toration soon became perfect; and in an ineredibly 
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short space of time, she had to all appearance fully 
and perfectly recovered from the effects of the shock, 
which all had supposed had been irretreviably fa- 
tal. 

This is one of the most astonishing rescues from the 
grave we have ever heard or read of, and we trust the 
importaat information furaished by the case will be 
universally disseminated by the public press. 





The Louisville Sun of the 5th instant says:— W bilst 
the party were taking the negro who murdered Mrs. 
McKay, aad her grandson, to the county jail in Nelson 
eounty, they were overtaken at Col. Allen’s, about 8 
miles from Bardstown, by Mr. E. H. McKay, who 
immediately shot him. ‘Fhe negro died ina few 
minutes. Mr. McKay was a sonot the lady mur- 
dered. 





“Pray, Miss C.. (said a gentleman the other even- 
jong) why is itthat the ladies are so fund of officers?” 
‘+ How stupid ! (replied Miss C.) is it not prefectly 
natural and proper thata lady shou!d like a good offer, 
sir?” —[Post 
nn nn ea 
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OF Subscribers often write to us, that they are unable to send current 
money in pa ment for their subscriptions, To remove this objection we 
give notice, that notes on the solvent banks of the neighborhood, will at 
all times be received at PAR. if sent through the post master, who is so 
authorised b law.. P 





Our Cousin of the Tribune reads us a homily on 
the use of Tobacco, thus: 


Perhaps it may not be amiss to inform our readers, 
that the writer of the above isa sworn friend, neck and 
Kouckles, with that disgusting, polecatish, ascefiditi 
zing weed, tobacco. This accounts for his. scruples. 
But no matter, if he isa sinner in this respect, he shall 
be bantered and splintered, till he desist from his. 
ewinish predilections. 

We do hope that all good ladies, when they receive: 
offers of marriage, will make it a point to inquire 
i the first place, whether their lovers are in the habit 
of using the Indian weed, either in chewing, smoking, 
or sniffing; andifso atonce tocutand run. Tell 
ekem you wish to wed the gentfemen themselves, and 
oot theirtobaceo; and if they are united in one and: 
the same person, you will excuse them from any fur 
ther politeness. Ifa man cannot relinquish this dis- 

sting habit,. for the lady of his choice, his love must 

shallow indeed; but if he loves his gratification the 
bess, he will joyfully yield, and never again degrade 
Sis nature. Ladies do set your Ebenezer here—be 
Gevided—agd your influence will work out .eformation 
a glorious as was ever achieved by mortals. 


This is onkiod, Coz. and were. we not actually. dis- 
posed of, our lawyer informs us that an action for 
damages could be sustaived.; for with such. a horrid 


picture, no man would stand any chance with a pretty. 


girl. We however forgive you, Coz. for this philip- 
pic .Every human being is possessed of 4 monomonia 
ef some kind, and he isto be considered the best 
christian, in this degenerate world, whose bowels are 
easiest moved: towards the ivfirmities, of an erring 
brother. Itis clear to our mind, that you are igao- 
rant of the-virtues of James River Cavendish; but we 
shall not lay it up against you, ia any other way than 
exci*ing our commiseration. When you call on us, 
Cousin, for dAat introduction, we shall humour gour 
prejudices by removing ftom your sight every vestige 
@{the weed. So. particular. shall. we be, that you 


shan’t have even sugar iu your tea, unless you de- 
sire it. 

P. S. We yesterday had a glance at that Divine 
little intended. We thought she never looked better. 

N. B. Just say to the Editor ofthe Souvenir, that 
he isa crusty old fellow; long since passed. a ‘‘certain 
age," we have nodoubt. He is a better judge of 
icicles, than lovely woman. Talk about catchiag 
Tartars,—the geod-for-nothing-old-fie-for-shame. 





Death of the Presidents. wife. 


Mrs. Tyler, consort of the President ofthe United 
States, expired at Washington, on Saturday last, 
from the effects of a stroke of paralysis. Mrs. T, 
is said to have been an affectionate wife and mother, 
and a devoted and active christian. Her sudden loss, 
| has thrown the President and his family in the deep- 
est affliction. 





Dyspepsia.. 





A gentleman, over the signature of Hiram Davis, 
residing in Pennsylvania, says that” he has been cu- 
red of this distressing complaint, by taking a tea 
spoon full of Salt in a half a pint of water every mor- 
ning, for ene week, and every other morning, for the 
next. It has the advantage of most nostrums, being 
simple aad harmless. Try it, ye afflicted. 





Museum, 








Miss Gannon, the dramatic wonder, little Meer, and 
old Wyatt, are drawing quite fashionable houses.-~ 
Miss Ganaon is very elever. 





Te is sometimes very amusing to follow a newspapep 
fact from its first starting in the world, to the end of it. 
The following article ot news, we eut fiom an ex- 
change paper. ‘The many changes of dress the origi- 
nal has had sioce it entered this breathing world, 
would make as good a story as the Adventures of a 
Guinea. : 

C'aptain Tyler bas taken the public printing from 
the Albany Evening Journal, and given itto the Alba- 
ny Angus another whig piper. . 





Married. 


The attractions of this place are varied each week. || Phoon 


HERIFF'S OFFICE, City and County of Albany, S 
9 ember 6th, 812, ELECTION NOTICE.—A general elec- 
tion is to be held in the county of Albany on the Tuesday suc. 
ceeding the first Monday of Novembér next, at which will be 
chosen the officers mentioned in the notice from the Secretary 
of State, which the following are copies. 
AMOS ADAMS, Sheriff. 
State of New York, Secretary’s Office, ; 


Albany, August 3ist,. 1841. 
To the Sheriff of the county of Albany ss io fact 

Sir—Notice is hereby given that at the next general election, to 
be held on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of November 
next, the following officers mip be elected, to wit :: , 

A Governor and L.eutenant Governor of this ; 

A Senator for the Third Senatorial District, to supply the va~ 
cancy which will accrue by the expiration of the.term of servic? 
of Alonzo C. Paige, on the last day of December next - 

Also, the following county officers, to wit: Three 
Assembly. Yours, respectfully, 

8S. YOUNG, Sec’ry of State. 


embers of 





State of New York, Secretary's Office, ; 


Albany, September 7, 1842, 

To the Sheriff of the. county of Albany 4 —_ 
Sir—Notice is hereby given that at the next general election, to 
be held on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of Novem. 
beans s ep enty ate = 28th ae of the United 
8 is to be elected for the Thirteenth C i istri 
consisting of the city and county uf A.bany. Mereeeeaeane 
Yours, respectfully, 


S. YOUNG, Sec’ry of State. 











CALENDAR OF COMMUNICATIONS 


BACH: MONTH. 











NAME. PLACE TIME. 
Temple Encampment, , Alban 2d Wednesda 
Temple R.A, ae A ron 2d & 4th Tuesda 
Mount Vernon Lodge | Albany isb& 3d Thursday, 
Ten ple Lodge, Albany Ist & 3d Tuesday. 
Washington. Lodge, Albany 2nd and 4th Thursday 
Apollo Lodge Troy Ist & 8d Tuesday. 
Apello Chapter, Troy 2d.& 4th, Tuesday. 
Apollo Encampment, | Troy 3U Monday. 
Evening Star Lodge, West Troy. 2nd & 4th Wednesday 
ocnix Lodge, Lansingburg Ist & 3d Thursday. 
Olive Branch Bethany Gea. | lst Wednesday. 
Genesee Encampment, | Lockport Nia. | 2nd. Thursday 
Ohio: Lodge, No 101, Wheeling Va. Ist Monday. 
Wheeling Chapter, 19, Cand 24 Thureda: 
Wheeling Encampment “ Ist Saturday. 
Utes Lodge, at agen 
tica ’ , Ut it 
+ saan 8 Chapter, 57. = eT # 
taza Encampment,3 “ 3d. Tuesday. 
Mount Moriah. Louisville, Ky | Ist& 8d Monday. 
Louisville ey ere do " 
King Solomon's chapter do 2d Monday 
Tyrian Council do 4th Tuesda 
Abrams Lodge do Qi & 4th Thuredap 
}| Clark Lodge do fet and 3d Thursday 
ie of Astiqnity do. let Saturday 
ington Chapter, Memsile, T 4th Mond 
Memphis Lodges Ni ad >. 
Georgia C r Savannah, Geo: | 9d & 4th Tuesday. 
Solomon Lodge do lst & 3d Thursda 
Zerubbabel Lodge |, do | dd and 4th Thursday 
Oglethorpe Lodge do let and 3d.Monday, 
Sh ‘Ibyville Chapter, ’Shelbyville, Ky } ist Monday 
Solomon’s Lodge, do 2d Monday, . 
Lafas ette ( hapter No 11) Lay range 3 Monda 
do. 2nd: Monday 





hagrange Lodge No 81 


Hudsou Logde Hudson let Monda 
Hudson Chapter do Qnd Tuesday 
Hudson Encampment do ot Friday 





On the 8th inst. by the Rev. H. Pohiman,. of Ger- 
mantewn, N. J., Mr Alex. L. Van Buren, to Miss 
Henrietta, daughter of Joho Meigs, Esq., all of this 


eity. 

a Greece, August 28th by the Rey. Mr. Clapp, 
Mr. Phile Sperry, of Alford, Mass., to Mrs. Esthe» 
Howe, of this city 

Oa the 12th inst. by the Rev. E. A. Huntington. 
William Gould jr. to Miss Sarak Hartoess, all of this 
‘city. , 
tn West Dedham on the 8th inst. Wm. B.S. Gay, 
rof this city, to Eliza K. Dwight, of the former place. 





DIED. 





On Saturday night last, Anna, daughter of Samuel 
Pruya, aged 15 years and four months. 





ASONIC APRONS, of the Degree of Arch or Master, el- 
antlye ngraved amd printed on n, 28 well as Diplomas, 

can be had on application to the editor of this paper. asons 
from a distance, tequirthg any of the above article:, can have them. 





srotally necked up, to the care of any mercantile house in. New 


JNFALUSLE POISONG—No Cure no Pay— 
1. Fly-killing Paper, it halls Mes instantly, and olf 3 cte. 
and 50 cents. } 
2 Ply Poison, which fluid deptrops flies and eackroaches. 
3. Bedbug peisen, which necda but ¢ single application for ¢ 
permanent clearance, 
4. Ant Poison,dri¢es the black, white and red ants @om:heustp 
and gardens.. ‘ 
5, The Traveller's Comfort, keeps from your body when ib 
bed Or when sporting and fishing. all gnats, musquitoes, &c. 
6. Moth Poison, for guarding furs, woolens, carpets & flannels. 
1. Flea Poison, on men and-dogs, cats, cattle & chickens, 
8. Poison for flies on horses, and to prevent their attack for the 
whole season. athe 
9. The Compound’ Chemical Whale Oil Soap far the safe des- 
truction of caterpillars, rosebugs, liessian fly, slugs, and other in- 


|| sects, in trees and vegetables, 


All the above poisons are warranted, and earnestly recommen- 
ded, by DR. LEWIS FEUCHTWANGER, 
‘No. 1 Wallstreet,N Y. 
Manufacturer of Copaivi Capsules, of the best quality, and 
with Spanish and French directions; Lunar Caustic, Chloride 
of Sol:da, Spirits of Nitre, Ammonia, Ether, Daguerreotype- 
Chemica, Diamond Cemem, deals in Leeches, Platina,| Den- 
sts’ Gold and Mineral Tecth, genuine Harlem Oil, Glass: 





Syringes, &cy. 
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POETRY, 





From the Portland Tribune. 
PENITENCE. 


BY WILLIAM CUTTER. 
Hope for the stricken heart ! 
Health for the soul’s disease ! 
Mourner ! whose’er thou art, 
Thy grief thy Father sees ; 
And every promise of his word 
Assures thee thy deep prayer is heard. 


Let costly offerings groan 

On altars bathed in blood ! 
Can outward ristes atone 

For hearts opposed to God ? 
Thousands of hetacombs were vain 
Pardon for one offence to gain. 


Let clouds of incense rise 

From countless golden shrines ! 
Let odors fill the skies 

From India’s breathing vines! 
Rivers of oil to heaven appear 
Less worth than one repentant tear. 


Let pride her claim put forth 

In her dark hour of need ; 
Tler jong acknowledge worth, 

Let moral virtue plead ! 
Abashed, rejected, both shall fail~ 
The contrite spirit shall prevail. 


Then lift thy streaming eyes, 
And stretch thy hands in prayer, 
The broken heart for sacrifice 
Still finds acceptance there. 
And joy thrills all the courts of heaven 
When souls with grief for sin are riven, 


Give vent to all thy tears. 
Pour out thine utmost grief; 
He who the contrite hears 
Kaows when to give relief. 
He counts thy tears—he knows thy pain—~ 
And faith to him ne’er looked in vain. 





AHYMAN TO THE SEA. 





BY W. 6. BRYANT. 





The sea ie mighty, but a mightier sways 
His restless billows. Thou,whose hands have scooped 
His boundless gylfe and built his shore, thy breath, 
That moved in the beginning o'er his face, 
Moves o'er it evermore: The obedient waves, 
‘To its strong motion, roll and rise and fall. 
Brill from that realm of rain thy cloud goes up, 
As the first, to water the great earth, 
And keep Ser valleys green. 4 hundred realms 
Watch its broad shadow warping on the wind, 
And inthe droppieg shower, with gladness, hear 
Thy promese ofthe harvest. I look forth, 
Over the boundless blue, where, joyously, 
The brig¥t crests of innumerable wave 
Glance to the stn at once, as when the hands 
Of a great multitude are upward flung 
Ta acclamation. I behold the ships 
Gliding from cape to cape, from isle to isle, 
Or stemming toward far land, or hastening home 
From the old world. It is thy friendly breeze 








That bears them, with the riches of the land, 
And treasure of dear lives, till, in the port, 
The shouting seamen climbs and furls the sail. 


But who shall bide thy tempest, who shall free 
The blast that wakes the fury of the sea? 
Oh God ! thy justice makes the world turn pale, 
When on thearmed fleet, that royalty 
Bears down the surges, carrying war, to smite 
Some city, or iavade some thoughtless realm, 
Descends the fierce tornado. The vast hulks 
Are whirled like chaff upon the waves ; the sails 
Fly, rent like webs of gossamer ; the masts 
Are snapped assunder : downward from the decks, 
Downward are slung, into the fathomless gulf, 
Their cruel engines, and their hosts, arrayed 
In trappings of the battle-field, are whelmed 
By whirlpool, or dashed dead upon the rocks. 
Then stand the nations still with awe, and pause, 
A moment, from the bloody work of war, 


These restless surges eat away the shores 
Of earth's old continents, the fertile plain 
Welters in shallows, heads ond crumbles down, 
And the tide drifis the sea-sand in the streets 
Of the drowaed city. Thou, meanwhile, afar, 
In the green chambers of the middle sea, 
Where broadest spread the waters and the line 
Sinks deepest, while no eye beholds thy work, 
Creator! thou dost teach the coral worm 
To lay his mighty reefs. From age to age, 
He builds beneath the waters, till, at last, 
His bulwarks overtop the brine, and ckeck 
The long wave rolling fram the Southern pole. 
To break uponJapan. Thou bidst the fires, 
That smoulder under ocean, heave on high 
The new made mountains, and uplift their peaks, 
A place of refuge for the storm driven bird. 
The birds and wafting billows plant the rifts 
With herb and tree; sweet fountains gush ; sweet airs 
Ripple the living lakes, that, fringed with flowers, 
Are gathering in the hollows. Thou dost look 
On thy creation and pronounce it good, 
Its valleys, glorious with their summer green, 
Praise thee in silent beauty, and its woods, 
Swept by the murmuring winds of ocean, join 
The murmuring shores in a perpetual hymn. 





PRAYER. 





It is not prayer, if when we bend 
The formal knee to heaven, 

We loudly ask our heavenly Friend 
That we may be forgiven. 


To find an audience above, 
The broken hearth must feel— 
And glowing with the warmth ef love, 
Have faith as well as zeal. 


Loud words and eloquence of speech 
May men’s attention win— 

But to God's throne will never reach, 
To expiate our sin. 


Though words are feeble, weak and few, 
Whene’er the heart is right, 

God will approve—accept it too— 
Such prayer is his delight. 


The Bustle. 





Hail, beautous hump ! mysterious bustle, says 
Of flesh and blood, or rags, or bran or hay, 

Art thou composed, and dost thou claim 

A local situation and a name ? 

Say whence thou sprung, and what thy use or end 
And these I promise with my verse to blend. 
Thou art, indeed, the pride of every belle, 

Who doth delight at all to cut a swell, 

And by that aid secure the utmost honor 

That feathers, rags or hay, ean heap upon her. 
| know of bumps, at least a score in all, 

Which have been worn from time immemorial ; 
To wit ; the back, the shoulders, and ‘tis said 
That bumps abound oa the smoothest head. 
Now, if from these paternity you claim, 

Then tell me, pray, what is your proper name ? 
But these aside, in thee alone we find 

Love, grace, and beauty, in one heap combin'd. 
Hail, wondrous age ! when nature’s perfect law 
Resigns the contest to a bag of straw ! 

When fashion bold, embracing every whim, 
Augment the form where nature faia would trim, 
And taste as fickle as the fleeting wind, 

Must needs attach an extra bump behind— 
While youth and beauty, bending, neath the load, 
Becomes a martyr to the laws de mode. 





DEATH, 
Some far, far distant day, we dream, 
Will bring the tyrant near ; 
When earth will to our vision seem 
A valley dark and drear. 


And so we slumber on, and on, 
And waste our fleeting years, 

Till all the bloom of health is gone, 
And nought is left but tears. 





TO OUR MASONIC BRETHREN. 


To any Brother Or Companion who will aid us in the cireula* 
tion of the present volume of the Register, we offer the following 
liberal inducements for his troubls, For Frirreen subscribers 
obtained, and the moncy forwarded, we will give an elegant R. 
A- or Master's Apron, engraved on copper, and printed on the 
best of satin, properly trimm ed, together with a large and hand- 
somely eMgraved R. Arch and Master’s Diploma, suitable fos 
framing, and the Register free for one year. For rex subseri- 
bers, the Apren and Register'one year. For ‘rive subseribers, 
the two Diplomas, or the Register, as may be desired, ForS 
subscribers, an Arch or Master’s Diploma—The ‘articles wilh 
be packed up safely, and can be forwarded, at but little eost, ky 
Harnden’s Express, to any house in New York, Philadelphig, 

Baltimore or Washington, south. West, any prominent plata 


to Chicago. North, from Kingston to Toronto, U. C. 

Back Nos. of the volume will always be supplied. 
Post Masters are authorised to forward subscriptions free-@f: 
postage, Albany, Sept. 1842. 
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THE AMERICAN MASONIC REGISTER. 
Is Published every-Saturday, by L,G. HOF PMAS;! 
Corner of Market and Division sts. Albany. 


of postage, to those subscribers residing out of the city. No paper ean }, 
cent unless the money accompanies the order, exeept it be throagh an ae, 
horised Agent. Where eastern funds cannot be obtained, we will receixe 
the notes of solvent banks in the neighborhood at par. ((F Postmasters 
are authorised by law to remit money in pa ment for a newspaper free 





from postage, which will be done if they are applied to for that purpose 
back Numbers at al! times furnished. 


between this and Buffalo—from thence, to all intermediate Rostss 


THE TERMS OF THIS PAPER are Two Dol'ars in advance, Hite _ 


Free an 

















